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maliciously.    I   escaped one morning, and  got among   tlie
mountains in the neighbourhood of   our old camp.     I had
to wander about these parts for some time, for the Papalini
were in the vicinity, and there was danger.    It was a Lard
time; but I found a friend now and then among the coun-
try  people,   though  they are  dreadfully  superstitious.    At
last I got to the shore, and induced an honest fellow to put
to sea in an open boat on the chance of something turning
up.    It did in the shape of a brigantine from Elba bound
for   Corfu.     Here  I   was   sure  to  find   friends,   for   the
brotherhood are strong in the Ionian Isles.    And I began
to look  about  for business.    The  Greeks   made  me some
offers, but their  schemes were  all vanity, worse  than the
Irish.    You remember our Fenian squabble]    From some-
thing that transpired, I had made up my mind, so soon as
I was well equipped,   to go to Turkey.    I  had had some
transactions with  the house  of  Caiitacuzene,  through   the
kindness of our dear friend whom we will never forget, but
will never mention; and through them I became acquainted
with the Prince of Samos, who is the chief of  their house*
He is in the entire confidence of Aali Pacha.    1 soon found
out that there was real business on the carpet.    The Otto-
man army, after many trials and vicissitudes, is now in good
case; and the Porte has resolved to stand no more nonsense
either in this direction.1 and the General gave a significant
glance, 'or in any other.    But they wanted a general; they
wanted a man who knew his business.    I am not a Garibaldi,
you know, and never pretended to be.    I have no genius, or
volcanic fire, or that sort of thing; but I do presume to say,
with fair troops, paid with tolerable regularity, a battery or
two  of rifled cannon, and a well-organised commissariat, I
am   not afraid of meeting any captain of my acquaintance,
whatever  his land or   language.    The Turks  are a  brave
people, and there is nothing in  their system,  polit:cal  or
religious, which jars with   my convictions.    In   the araiy,